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AT THE GERMAN. 





(Figure—in which the leader claps his hands and each man takes a girl, one man being left out.) 


Miss D,: REALLY, MR. C., THIS IS QUITE AN UNEXPECTED PLEASURE. 





Mr. C.: AH, YES. WELL, YOU SEE, THE LEADER TOLD ME TO TAKE 


WHAT I COULD GET. 
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( get seanapcricircen of the dizzy pinnacle of fame and 

salary attained by Mr. William Nye, in the character 
of Metropolitan humorist, lately impelled a writer of news- 
paper letters to take for his theme the Countryman in New 
York, and point out how prone he is to surpass his city-born 
brethren. It appears from this gentleman’s statements, 
which are duly backed by statistics of biography, that it is 
the countryman that gets the fresh cake in this town, and 
the natives have to be content with what the countryman 
can spare, and with such doughnuts as their forbears have 
put away in strong boxes for their benefit. 

The writer that we are quoting says: 

‘* The solemn truth is that the born New Yorker is a weak vessel. Any 
old public school-teacher in town will tell you that the boys he taught, who 
now are grown men, do not, as arule, amount to much. They are the store- 
clerks, telegraph operators, public place-holders, ne’er-do-wells, loafers, sports 
and small-fry of the town. The reason is that New York is a poor training-place 
for a boy ; poor for his health, for his morals and for his spirit. Not that it is 
a very wicked city, for it is by no means the most so, but it is too bewildering 
for a juvenile. The temptation to employ one’s self in weakening ways are too 
many on all sides. And, furthermore, no man seems to do as well where he is 
born as those who come new to a place.”” 


The measure of truth that is contained in these observa- 
tions is capable of furnishing food for much thought. The 
tendency of talent and enterprise which becomes conscious 
of itself in the Middle or Eastern States is to drift to New 
York. Without doubt, the immediate rewards for labor 
and the opportunities for pecuniary success are greater 
here than elsewhere, but whether the ultimate rewards 
are greater may be questioned. One of the satisfactions 
that most men promise themselves, if they are lucky, 
is a home and a family, and they like to be able in 
some degree to forecast the future of their children, and 
to imagine, at least, for them a satisfactory field of labor. 
The countryman may picture in his mind the career of a 
clever and enterprising son, who breaks away from his moor- 
ings, makes a bold strike for Gotham, and gets his share of 
the spoils. If the countryman realizes his hopes, he dies the 
proud parent of a successful son, in whose career he exults 
with his latest breath. It has paid him to raise a boy. 











But how about the successful son—what has e got to 
look forward to? What is 42s son going to do to make him 
proud ? 

If his son has mighty good luck, and is not spoiled in the 
raising, he will be a respectable young man, with a credit at 
Delmonico's, and a nice discrimination about clothes, who 
will go through college, and (if he isn’t too rich) will rattle 
around in his father’s shoes, or be a useful helper to some 
other country-bred magnate. He will be no better than ten 
thousand other young men, if he turns out well. If he 
doesn’t turn out well, he will be liable to spend more money 
in a week than his parent can earn in a month, and to exhibit 
other familiar qualities that are born of great expectations. 

To go to New York and get rich may almost be set down 
as the American ideal of success in life. There is much to 
recommend it, but among its most striking disadvantages are 
these considerations about the next generation. It is trie 
our Gotham does not grow great men. Great men—that is, 
men of great powers—come here, find their opportunity, and 
win great prizes; but they are not apt to hand down the 
attributes that brought them out ahead. 

All of which may be summed up in this, that the 
great advantage of living elsewhere than in New York, 
is that your son can emigrate to New York and make a 
fortune. And the great disadvantage of a residence in 
Gotham is that your son must live and die somewhere else, 
so as to give your grandson a fair chance to succeed here. 

It is the old principle of a rotation of crops, slightly 
diversified. 

A crying need in this country seems to be perpetual 
provincial homes for families to hail from. 

* * * 


LATE remark of the Sw, that Grover Cleveland 
really seemed to be something of a democrat after 
all is taken in some quarters to indicate that Mr. Dana 
lately, for the first time, began to see where he might make 
the President useful to him in his business. 
* * * 


HE resident Episcopalian who feels the need of an 
occasional change of spiritual pasture, is to have a 
choice of pilgrimages. He may go down to Trinity Church, 
or up to the new cathedral. Our friends of the Roman 
Catholic persuasion will have the advantage of us in being 
able to profit by cathedral services without the intermedia- 
tion of steam-cars. 


* * * 
T HAT politics makes strange bed-fellows is a recognized 
truth, but has due attention ever been drawn to the 
kaleidoscopic changes of bed-fellows it brings about ? 

















SCRAPS. 


INCE Mrs. J. B. P.’s 

advent the diocese 

of New York has a still 

stronger claim to the title 
of “‘ The Potter’s Field.” 


HILE working at 

an old well in Chi- 
cago recently a man heard 
a strange noise, and look- 
ing down saw a partially 
human form ascending, 
the head being adorned 
with black horns and the 
body having a forked tail. 
It is only Chicago men 
who see this sort of 
thing. 


T would be all right for 

every dog to have his 

day were it not for the 

fact that he wants so 
many nights. 


HERE Mumm is 
the word you will 
generally find a 


noisy 








, The Balloon'’s Turn. «3 


Waiter (to departing guest): DO YOU 
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KNOW, SIR, THAT YOU REMIND ME FORCIBLY OF THE SPANIARDS 


AT THE CAPTURE OF GRENADA? 
Departing Guest: How so? 
Waiter: YOU GIVE NO QUARTER, 


NURSERY RHYMES. 


HO’S lost his hat? 
‘*T,” said the poet— 
**T, if I know it— 
I’ve lost my hat.” 


‘* That’s not enough sir.”’ 
‘*T'll give her blisses, 
Candies and” ‘* This is 
Enough sir, enough sir!” 
Emile Andrew Huber, 





What shall he do for it ? 
‘* Write her a verse, sir— 
Neat, sir, and terse, sir, 
That you shall do for it.” 


GRANITE tile on exhibition in a show- 


window at Detroit is over 800 years 
old, and was taken from the tomb of William 
the Conquerer, at Caen, Normandy. 
It is supposed to be the tile that William 
wore when he landed. 


‘Well, then, I wish her 
Good without measure, 
Blessing and treasure— 
All this I wish her.” 
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THANKSGIVING APPROACHETH. 


HE outlook for the obese turkey 
About this time’s exceeding murky, 
And e’en the berry of the cran 
Begins to look quite pale and wan. 
* * * 

WESTERN contemporary objects because a portrait 
in a recent number of the Century, labeled E. B. 
Washburne, is not a portrait of E, B. at all, but of his brother. 
Why object ? Does our esteemed contemporary think that 
the Century is going to destroy the unities of the Lzfe of 
Lincoln by giving anything in its proper name? Not much. 
The main title of the work has shown us what we may 
expect in this direction, and even the most obtuse of our 
Western friends should know better than to complain, at this 

late date, of such innovations. 

* * * 
E are glad the campaign is over. It has been about 
as complete a success in the line of blackguardism 
as we remember ever to have seen. Pulitzer has done his 
best to ruin Dana, and Dana’s efforts to besmirch Pulitzer 
have been edifying to a degree. Neither has succeeded in 
disgracing the other to the extent to which Pulitzer has dis- 
graced Pulitzer and Dana has disgraced Dana—a remark 
which we cheerfully offer these gentlemen, to speak figura- 
tively, with the request that they cut it out and paste it in 
their hats. 





FORCE OF HABIT. 


New Yorker: No Bay RUM, PLEASE, 


Wy. 
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AY GOULD has landed in England, but Queen Victoria 
J still retains a controlling interest in the throne. 
* * * 
ERTAINLY, Governor Oglesby should have pardoned 
the Anarchists; poor ill-used fellows! They had 
done nothing but incite peaceably disposed people to riot; 
they were not responsible for the death of more than five or 
six policemen ; only three courts had decided that they richly 
deserved hanging; they were nothing but poor ignorant 
enemies of law and order, and after all, perhaps they regard- 
ed the throwing of those bombs in the light of a good joke. 
Let us not hang men in this country for joking. That 
would be really too bad! 
* * * 
A DITTY. 
OW the tears do slowly trickle 
Down the cheeks of friends to Nicoll 
While in hymns of vict’ry bellows 
The Boodle Brave who worked for Fellows. 
* * * 


R. IGNATIUS DONNELLY is said to be able to 
prove, by means of his cipher and four hundred and 
thirteen assumptions, that Lord Bacon was the man who 
struck Billy Patterson. 
* * * 
UR esteemed contemporary, the Boston Zramscrifz, is 
quite severe on LIFE for its recent cut representing 
the Chicago Anarchists dangling at the end of the ropes 
which we sincerely trust will have done their work before this 
issue greets the public eye. 

We regret that we have offended the Transcript, which 
is one of the most welcome of our exchanges; but when its 
Editor prints us as brutal because we choose to jest on the 
subject of these men who are not, or were not, even honest 
Anarchists, we feel disposed to protest. Would the 7ran- 
script have moralized and characterized us as brutal if LIFE 
had jested on the approaching destruction of seven rattle- 
snakes? We believe not, and, with our apologies to the 
rattlesnake for saying so, we venture the assertion that it 
does not require a very large stretch of the imagination to 
find a parallel between the two cases. 


The Transcripi’s heart is in the right place, but it points 


in the wrong direction. 
* * * 


A SCARCITY OF TYPES. 
| Tagneapaen TOURIST: You—aw—New Yorkers are 
too cosmopolitan, you know. Now, couldn’t you— 
aw—introduce me to a typical American? 
DoBBINS: I’m afraid that’s a pretty heavy contract, just 
now. Jay Gould, Sullivan, Buffalo Bill and Blaine are all on 
the other side of the water. 
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REMARKABLE MEMORIES. 


A’ article now going the rounds of the newspapers gives some instances of particularly 
agile memories, but the following are omitted from the list: 

Henry VIII. of England could repeat the names of his wives in their consecutive order 
without missing one. 

Themistocles could remember for a week the name of the man he borrowed a dollar 
from, even when Athens numbered 20,000 inhabitants. 

Susan B. Anthony knew her brother Marc’s address by heart, without consulting a 
directory. 

George III., though deficient in education, never forgot his own face after seeing it 
once in the looking-glass. 

A school-teacher of London, whose name was Dawson, possessed a remarkable memory. 
He could repeat the first verse of the book of Job, and, on a wager of £200, he repeated 
without the aid of a book, the title to Spenser’s ‘‘ Faery Queene,” a poem of nearly 400 
stanzas of nine lines each. 

Porson, the Greek scholar, could repeat the Beattitudes in the original with his eyes closed 
and one hand tied behind him. 

A noted Scotch divine had such an excellent memory that he used the same grace at 
table in his ninetieth year that he used seventy years before. 

Lord Chesterfield always remembered to say ‘‘ Thank you!” without the aid of a 
microscope. 

Coming down to modern times, we have instances almost as remarkable. 

The Prince of Wales never forgets to snub Henry of Battenburg when he has an 
opportunity. 

Henry George can spell his own name backward without apparent effort. 

Rose Elizabeth Cleveland can recite ‘‘ Mary’s Little Lamb” without the assistance of 
spectacles, 

Dr. McGlynn remembers the name of the Pope without the slightest fatigue. 

Allen Thorndyke Rice can recite the names of the authors of ‘‘The Bread Winners” 
without stopping to take a drink. 

Patti-Nicolini can sing ‘‘ Home, Sweet Home” from memory without missing a bank- 
note. 

Blind Tom, after hearing the ‘‘ Boulanger March” played once, could exclaim ‘* Rats!” 
without 4 moment's thought. 

General Sherman can recall the strains of ‘‘ Marching through Georgia’ 
involuntarily. 

James G. Blaine can remember Dominie Burchard’s name without alliterative assistance. 

Grover Cleveland can remember who is Governor of New York without being told. 

Governor Foraker, of Ohio, can remember who is President of the United States when 


almost 


the thermometer is up to eighty degrees in the shade. 


Wm. H. Stviter 





HUNTING PUZZLE. 





To find J. Enfield Hubbs, Esq., and Miss Van 
Blott. 


CAUTIOUS old party named Fenn, 
On the end of his nose had a wen ; 
The doctor was sure 
Of a permanent cure 
By removing the organ—but, then ! 


A FURNITURE dealer advertises 

that he has marked the prices 
of his cradles down to bed-rock. Writing 
this kind of'stuff for a living may not be 
very respectable, but so far there has 
been no law passed forbidding it. 


FTER an artist’s picture is skyed, 
he is likely to repudiate his views 
concerning high art. 


A JOKE ON THE WIDOWS. I‘ is going a good way for a poor joke—to Australia, we 
mean—but it is the kangaroo that is the greatest tail- 


T is all very well to call Bostonians provincial, but when _ bearer. 
it comes to the skillful manipulation of other people’s 








money, even the New York boodle alderman has yet some 
things to learn, The corporation of the Massachusetts 
General Hospital was organized, long years ago, for the benefit 
of widows and orphans, who received originally six per cent. on 
their deposits. But the individuals who govern the concern, 
realizing the debasing influence of wealth upon human char- 
acter, have rectified this error and now pay the widow and 
the orphan but four per cent. 

The instructive feature for other philanthropic financiers is 
that while paying four per cent. to the widows and orphans 
as depositors, the managers of this contrivance divide over 





twelve per cent. among themselves as stockholders. ——E 


For a practical joke, this is exquisite, particularly as one 
condition of deposit is that the funds shall not be withdrawn 




















THE WRONG DOOR, 
OR 


during the life of the depositor. ‘‘THE RIGHTEOUS ANGER OF THE OUTRAGED ANARCHIST.” 
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CRAWFORD’S ROMANCES. 

EF MARION CRAWFORD has proved himself some- 

¢ thing more than the writer of a single eccentric 
story which had a phenomenal success; he has rapidly pro- 
duced a series of romances, differing very much from each 
other in subject and treatment, and yet all genuinely attrac- 
tive—with two exceptions, “‘ To Leeward ” and “ An American 
Politician.” Eventhe last mentioned is entertaining, though full 
of absurdities to American readers. There is nothing mys- 
terious about his success—no subtilty of genius or peculiar 
gift of fancy which sets him apart from the mob who write. 

But he has two qualifications as a romancer which are 
worth more than a score of the literary artifices and tricks 
which we have been taught by critics to overestimate : he has 
had a wide experience of life in many lands, and he has the 
gifts of a story-teller, which enable him to narrate it rapidly, 
picturesquely, entertainingly. 

* * * 

NE might imagine that these traits would make him the 
most realistic of novelists instead of a wild romancer. 
This is just the point where most theorists err. For the 
realist is a man who has sadly limited his knowledge by a 
close but restricted study of one phase of life. It palls on 
him; he is so close to it that he gets no perspective; he sees 
only the commonplace, monotonous cubes of stone instead of 
the beautiful castle with its minarets and towers. But a cos- 
mopolitan, like Crawford, has seen so much that is strange 
and wonderful in life that he has only to recombine his expe- 

riences and observations to produce startling romances. 

To men like Stanley, Greely and Sherman the modern 
novel must seem pale, dull, puerile—for they have known 
the exhilaration of life. It is said that not long ago Sherman 
threw his arms around an eloquent comrade who had just 
been describing some stirring scenes of the war, and said: 
“Oh, my comrade, let us die! We have lived our life /”’ 

* * * 

ee return to our books—“ Marzio’s Crucifix ” (Macmillan), 

which is Crawford’s most recent novel, shows in many 
respects his finest workmanship. It is rather a sketch than 
a carefully elaborated novel. But the author has never be- 
fore gone quite so deep into the motives which make men. 
He has concentrated the light on AZarzzo till we can see the 
mental conflict which is to decide his fate. It is in no sense 
a novel of the psychological school —it has more spine and 
reality in it than the work of those who study men through 
the systems and creeds which other men have constructed. 
The chapter which describes the steps by which J/arz7o is 
led up to the determination to murder his brother is subtile 
and forceful. The silver crucifix is perhaps managed theat- 
rically — but it is none the less a picturesque artifice. 

A valid criticism would be that the novel is all of one tone, 
and that gloomy. However, as a whole, it leaves a satis- 
fying impression. You feel that-the author has worked out 


his problem to the right conclusion ; that he has really thrown 
some sunshine into a dark place. 
* * * 


W H. BISHOP’S recently published short story, “A 
+ Little Dinner,” contains the situation for an ad- 
mirable one-act farce, such as a versatile theatrical company 
like Mr. Daly's occasionally needs. It could be made to boil 
over with fun and satire. Droch. © 


NEW BOOKS - 


HH’ TORIC GIRLS. By E. S. Brooks. New York: G. P. Putnam's Sons. 
A Flock of Girls and their Friends. By Nora Perry. Boston: 
Ticknor & Co. 
Jappie Chappie. By E. L. Shute. London: Frederick Warne & Co. 
Marzio’s Crucifix. By F. Marion Crawford. London: Macmillan & Co. 
Juan and Juanita. By Frances Courtenay Baylor. Illustrated by Henry 
Sandham. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 
Social Customs. By Florence Howe Hall. Boston: Estes & Lauriat. 
Three Vassar Girls at Home. By Lizzie W. Champney. Illustrated by 
Champ and others. Boston: Estes & Lauriat. 


The Boys of 1812 and other Naval Heroes. By James Russell Soley. 
Boston: Estes & Lauriat. 

The Whitney Calendar. Boston: Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 

The Holmes Calendar. Boston: Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 

Zorah. A Love Tale of Modern Egypt. By Elizabeth Balch. Boston: 
Cupples & Hurd. 

Thoughts. Second Series. By Ivan Panin. Boston: Cupples & Hurd. 

The Monk's Wedding. A Novel. By C. F. Meyer. Boston: Cupples & 
Hurd. 

The Last Von Reckenburg. By Louise Von Francois. Translated by 
J. M. Percival. Boston: Cupples & Hurd. 





Gruesome has just had a fine hound given him and ts rather fond 
of showing himself at the window wtth it. 
ENTER YOUNG FIPPS, 
Young Fipps: I say, GRUEY, OLD BOY, WHICH IS You? Now 
DON’T BOTH BARK AT ONCE! 














*~ LIFE: 
A WARNING. 


HE subjoined communication has been sent to this office by one of LIFE’s most 

valued correspondents. It is in no sacrilegious spirit that we offer it to our readers, 

but in that spirit which prompts us to do our duty. We do not even vouch for its 

authenticity, but, we may add, it need occasion no surprise if it be officially acknowledged 
by the A. B. C. F. M. 


SPRINGFIELD, October, 1887. 


DEAR LORD:—Please find enclosed majority report. We beg your careful con- 
sideration of thesame, and earnestly invite your co-operation. Any suggestions as to mznor 
points under consideration, we shall be glad to receive from you, but we beg to remind 
you that the report in its essential details meets the approval of a majority of our 
members, and we shall feel constrained to consider any radéca/ alteration of doctrine 
as an unwarranted interference with our established prerogative, and shall treat it 
accordingly. Pray do not misunderstand us. Individually, we entertain nothing but 
the kindest feelings for you. As an administrative body, however, we are compelled in 
all frankness to say that your conduct, construed in the light of modern liberalism, is 7o7/ 
all that we should desire, and we beg to suggest, with all possible delicacy, that if you 
find it impossible to sanction the report which we herewith present, there are members 
of this Board well qualified to administer the affairs of the Universe in case you should 
see fit to retire to the happy obscurity of private life. But this is a contingency which 
we devoutly hope to avoid. Any change in the administration a¢ Jresent would be 
highly detrimental to ovr interests, as well as to your own, and for that reason we urge 
upon you the following reasons why you should give the report your official sanction : 


I.—It embodies the true idea of a literal hell of fire and brimstone, and in this con- 
nection we wish to call your attention to the magnanimity of this committee in 
refusing to insert into its articles of belief a solution of gun-cotton and dynamite. 
Such an innovation is, as yet, premature. Be good enough to advise the committee 
on this point. 

II.—It presupposes the death of Mercy with the destruction of the world—a doctrine 
rigidly adhered to by our forefathers, in 1620, and one which a conservative body 
like ours cannot afford to overlook. 

III.—It affords a reasonable presumption that in the future state the members of this 
board and their sympathizers will have the exquisite pleasure of looking down from 
a state of exaltation upon the interesting writhings of countless millions of Heathens 
—a comfortable and sustaining belief to the average orthodox New England 
puritan. 

1V.—Jt receives the approval of a majority of this board. The force and significance 
of this last proposition will strike you at once. 


This is all we have to say, except to remark quite incidentally that we don’t think the 
Pharisees were such very bad fellows after all. We heartily re-echo their sentiments in 
congratulating ourselves that we are of like some other men whose names we might 
mention. 


We await your favorable reply, gently reminding you once more, in a spirit of deep * 


humility, that any opposition on material points will inevitably result in your immediate 
removal. 


Yours in sincerity, 
THE A. B. C. F. M, 
W, S.C. 


T is all nonsense about a leopard not being ‘able to change his spots. We never 
knew a leopard to remain in one spot more than five minutes. Natural history is 
quite a specialty with us. 
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AT THE FERRY. 





‘Great Scott! Thar goes my 
boat!” 
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‘But I'll catch it!” 





‘*Who says I can’t jump?” 





‘““Well, —!! If the blamed thing 
ain't a comin’ in!” 
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A STEP TOWARD|CHY 





WILL BE TAKEN, AND THE PRINCIPLES OF BUSINESS APPLIED TO MATR.NY, y 
THE INVALID HIS NURSE, THE IDIOT AN HEIRESS, THE EPICURE HIS sea, 


HIS 


AMANUENSIS, AND THE ROMANTIC AND FASTIDIOUS MAIDEN SHA‘@ PROM! 











ARLJ(HE MILLENNIUM 





MATR. PONY, WHEN THE IMPECUNIOUS DUDE SHALL MARRY HIS WASHERWOMAN, 
Ss COOKBHE GIRL OF THE PERIOD A TAILOR, THE ARTIST HIS MODEL, THE AUTHOR 
y SHAM PROMISE TO “LOVE, HONOR AND OBEY” HER FATHER’S COACHMAN, 
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FOR THE BEST. 


ES, we were lovers once—a little space, 
My heart grew ‘neath the glory of her face : 
Her slightest touch awaked a tender thrill ; 
I lived to do the bidding of her will. 


I was her slave, demanding, asking nought, 
Save but to give her every tender thought 

Of perfect love. My bleeding heart she thrust 
Beneath her cruel feet within the dust. 


My life was blighted twenty little days, 
But for this wanton act I give her praise ; 
About her lost love care I not a speck, 
My poem on it brought a handsome check. 
M. A.A. 
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ENRY IRVINGis aconsummate artist, and never was this fact so 
apparent as in his exquisite production of ‘* Faust” at the Star 
Theatre —a representation so dignified, that applause seemed ridic- 
ulously out of place, calls before the curtain irrelevant, and the speech 
at the end grotesque. 

After having been thrilled with Margaret’s sad story and electrified 
by the devil’s Machiavelianism, it does seem so unsatisfactory to 
have that devil appear and thank the ‘‘ ladies and gentlemen” for 
their welcome, at the same time that he begs them to come again and 
see him — in fact, to come several times. 

This speech is as complete a disallusion as if, after the apotheosis, 
we were called upon to look at Miss Terry partaking of oysters and 
Clicquot. 

Mr. Irving probably considers, however, that his art need not be 
exercised after the final fall of the curtain. 

During the entr’actes it was delicious to note that the audience 
was not treated to the irrelevant and perpetual ‘‘ melody of popular 
airs,” jinglesome waltzes, and ridiculous polkas. Mr. Irving’s spirit 
dominated his music. It was thoroughly appropriate. 

As Mephistopheles, the tragedian, in my humble opinion, made an 
undeniable success. Such a novel mode of treating the devil, I have 
never seen. The King of Evil is a finnicking, sardonic, cynical sort of 
adiplomat. He is akind of unearthly Blaine. 

Mr. Irving's Mephistopheles is decidedly humorous at times. ‘I 
wonder where Martha will go when she dies,” he says. ‘‘ 7 won’t have 
her.” When in the witches’ kitchen the principal cook describes her 
toothsome compound of snakes, adders, toads, and other delicacies, 
‘* Stop,” says Mephistopheles, ** you make our mouths water.” 


Of Miss Ellen Terry’s Margaret enough cannot be said in praise. ° 


Her artlessness, her innocence and her tenderness are so admirably 
portrayed that one forgets the fact that Miss Terry’s face itself is not 
quite young enough for the role. 

Mr. Irving has spared no efforts to make his representation as 
realistic as possible. The summit of the Brocken is really a striking 
scene, with its demons, Walpurgis dance, clouds and other eerie 
accessories. Some people were wondering how Mr. Irving would look 


coming up a trap-door and disappearing therein. 


He would have looked ridiculous, and I knew he would never make 
his entrances and his exits in that manner. He contented himself with 
moving about in a limping, not at all immortal manner. 

The company is an excellent one. Even the supers are trained far 
better than many speaking members of companies I have seen. Mrs. 
Chippendale is an amusing Martha, and Mr. Alexander's Faust is by 
no means to be scoffed at. Alan Dale. 


| J NLESS Ellen Terry, Sara Bernhardt and Modjeska 
brace up and get some better clothes they will be 
left way behind by Mrs. Potter. 


PUMPKIN, WITH THE “P.” 


C USTOMER (zx Boston restaurant) : Gimme some pun- 

kin pie. 

BOSTON WAITER (reproachfully): What kind of pie, 
sir? 

CUSTOMER: Punkin. 

‘WAITER: Yes, sir (vociferously). Pump-kin pie for one! 

NEEDLESS ANXIETY. 
OUNG MOTHER (displaying the baby): Do you 
think he looks like his father, Mr. Oldboy ? 

Mr. OLDBOY: Well, ye’es, there is a family resemblance ; 

but it isn’t striking enough to worry about. 
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Poem | i) 
HAD HIM THERE! 


Col. Guff: 1 SEE, MR. LARD, THAT YOU ARE CHARGING ME 
FORTY-FIVE AND FIFTY CENTS A POUND FOR BUTTER NOW, 
WHAT IS THIS HIGH PRICE OWING TO? 

Mr. Lard: WeLL, IT IS CHIEFLY OWING TO ME, COL. GUFF, 
AND I SHOULD FEEL VERY MUCH OBLIGED IF YOU COULD MAKE 
IT CONVENIENT TO PAY UP. 4 
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ON LADIES’ CLUBS. 


«¢ J T looks very much as if the day would come,” says the 
New Orleans Picayune, “when all the doings of 
womankind, all their charities, works, studies, would be con- 
ducted ina club. Nowadays young ladies do not think they 
can read poetry, practise music, study art, visit the sick, give 
charity to the poor, except by organizing themselves into 
clubs. It can almost be said that lovely woman is a club. 
A lot of lazy young ladies in New Orleans have copied an 
English fashion, and have joined an Early Rising Society, 
pledging themselves to abstain from lying in bed later than 
six o'clock, and to perform certain commendable duties 
before breakfast. A society that will trundle a healthy young 
woman out of bed early in the morning, and have her to 
make up a pan of rolls of an omelet for the family breakfast 
table,” our contemporary adds, “is worth twenty societies for 
the study of Browning, and should be encouraged heartily.” 
We regret that we cannot concur in the last assertion. 
Browning clubs are harmless. The only risks in a Browning 
club are assumed by the individual members thereof. The 
perils of such an organization are not carried beyond the 
walls of its club-house and are simply innocuous in the family 
circle. But can this be said of the society which trundles 
the daughter of the household out of bed at six o’clock in the 
morning to conspire with flour and eggs against the health of 
her innocent brothers and sisters and the digestion of her 
parents? We think not; and we venture to add that when 
this Early Bird Club begins to exert its influence over the 
home of the editor of the Pzcayune, he will be the first to 
complain of the heinousness of the offense of introducing 
dough bullets and gutta-percha omelets into the family circle. Dyspeptic American Tourist (about to return to his native land, 
A system of this sort may do in despotic Russia, but in enters shop in Liverpool): WHAT DO THOSE HOT-WATER BOTTLES 
the “land of the free and the home of the brave” the line is cost? I’M sURE TO BE AWFULLY SICK AND I WANT SOMETHING 
drawn at celluloid doughnuts and canvas-back omelets. THAT I CAN KEFP ON MY STOMACH DURING THE VOYAGE. 











LOVE IN THE TROPICS. 


Zulu (singing): OH, RUMEEFUM, SWEET RUMEEFUM, THY Unexpected Occupant: SAY, YOUNG MAN, I WOULDN’T WAIT 
RUBY Lips | FOR. RUMEEFUM IF I WERE YOU, I AM AFRAID SHE WON’T 
APPEAR TO NIGHT. 
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NOTHING TO DIE FOR. 


HY did Methuselah live goo years?” Because, my boy, 

there was no good reason why he should die. There was 

nothing to make him tired of life. There were no dudes, no politics, 

no Anarchists, no railroads, no schools, no books, no newspapers, no 

elections, no baseball clubs, no picnics—why should Methuselah want 

to die and go to heaven? What was the matter with the earth? A 

man wouldn't want to live goo years now, if he could, unless he was a 

fool, and then nobody else would want him to live 90 days.—Rodert 
Burdette, in Buffalo Express. 


TOO GOOD TO COME OUT, 


EASILY ARRANGED. 

‘* HAVEN'T named your new boy yet, Ben ?" 

‘‘ Well, no, not yet. You see, there’s a dead-lock in the house. 
Wife wants him named Alice, for her mother, and I want to call him 
Benjamin, for his father.” 

‘* Why don’t you compromise, then ?” 
‘““ How ?” 
‘*Name him Ben-Hur.”—Robert Burdette, in Buffalo Express. 


‘“Wuy should we hang the Anarchists ?” asks a very young man. 
Well, my son, about as good a reason as I can think of, is because 
they declared that they set out to make war upon the millionaires, and 
began by killing some policemen, And any man who can’t tell a 
millionaire from a policeman doesn’t know enough to keep himself 
alive very long. Even if we didn’t hang him, the fool-killer would 
meet him some day and recognize him on sight. On general prin- 
ciples, I am opposed to killing men in any way—with bomb, pistol, or 
cord—but when a fool sets out to commit suicide, it’s hard to stop 
him.—Robert Burdette, in Buffalo Express. 


SEVERAL papers are praising the conduct of Mr. James D. Fish in 


AN OLD CHILD. 


the penitentiary. This shows the great value of prohibitory laws. “Str,” said the prisoner, ‘‘I did not pay this man for my refresh- 


See how easy it is for a man to be good in the penitentiary, when for 
the very life of him he can’t behave himself in good society.—Rodert 


Burdette, in Buffalo Express. 


SPEAKS, BUT NEVER PASSES BY. 
‘* SINGULAR, isn’t it, what queer superstitions some people have ? 
Now, there’s Johnson; he says he never can bear to pass an open 


door.” 


‘‘ Yes, I know it. I saw him dive into five saloons while going a 


ments because I know nothing of the value of money. I am a child 
of genius.” 

‘* And what is your age ?”’ asked the justice. 

‘* Forty-two years.” 

‘*Then it is time you were weaned,” and his Honor gave him 
thirty days away from the bottle.—Robe*t Burdette, in Buffalo Ex- 


press. 
OLp Lapy: I'm sorry to hear a little boy use such shocking lan- 


quarter of a mile yesterday morning. That’s a very common super- guage. Do you know what becomes of little boys who swear ? 


stition."—Robert Burdette, in Buffalo Express. 


UrcHIN: Yes'm. Dey gits ter be hoss car drivers.— 77d Bits. 














“ath Prefer One Color, 


\i7 Temple Place, Boston, and 
| Cor. Fifth Ave. and West /4%S¢ NY 












Some Another; \ 
Jewanoo S$ ESTABLISHME 
MATCHES Any COLOR 





Lundborgs — 


Perfume 


Lundbord’s 
Rhenish Cologne. 





KRAKAUER, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 


NEW YORK, 
19 East 2ist St., 


2d door East of Broadway 





pis. ty 
CELEBRATED HATS | 
AND | 

LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 

















People of refined taste de- 
siring specially fine Cigarettes 
should use our Satin, Four in 
Hand, Athletic and Cupid. | 
WenStraight Cut, Hand Made, | | 
from the best Virginia and 
Turkish leaf. 

Peerless Tobacco Works. | 
Established 1846. 14 Prize Medals 
Ww. S. Kimball &¢;Co, Rochester, N.Y. 


REGATTA 


THE BEST VALUE. 


288-290 Regent St. 


NEWPORT, 


176 Bellevue Ave. 





GILKS 


FOR SALE BY LEADING HOUSES. 





CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
For Sate sy Druaeists, or Mart, §r.00. 


56 West astH Street, New York. 














LADIES’ TAILOR. 





%- FUR-TRIMMED GOWNS, 
FUR-TRIMMED COATS, 


FUR-TRIMMED 


ALL FUR TIGHT-FITTING COATS MADE, CUT AND FITTED 
WITH THE SCRUPULOUS ACCURACY OF CLOTH. 


210 FIFTH AVENUE AND 1132 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








WRAPS, 
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MEMORY 


Wholly unlike artificial systems. 

Any book learned in one reading. 
Recommended by MARK TWAIN, RICHARD PROCTOR, 
the Scientist, Hons. W. W. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJA- 
MIN, Dr. Minor, &c. Class of 100 Columbia Law stud- 
ents; two classes Of 200 each at Yale; 400 at University 
of Penn. Phila. , 400 at Wellesley College, and three large 
classes at Chautauqua University, &c, Prospectus Post 
FREE from PROF. LOISEITE, 237 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


WANTED (Samples FREE) 
AG a N T for Dr cott’s beautifu! 

Electric orsets, Brushes, 
Belts, Etc. No risk, quick sales. Territory given, satis- 
faction guaranteed. 


Dr. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N. Y. 
WHILBUR’S 


Orne TA 


The finest Powdered Chocolate for family use. 
Requires no boiling. Invaluable for Dyspeptics 
and Children. 07 Buy of your dealer, or send (QO stamps 
for trial can, Bi. 0. WILBUR & SONS, Philadelphis- 


Wanted | 
Wanted 
Wanted 
Wanted 
Wanted | 
Wanted 
Wanted 
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We wish to obtain an agent 
in every county in the United 
States and Canada to sell arti- 

| cles of great merit. Our agents 
not only make quick sales, but 
| large profits, and have exclu- 
sive territory assigned them. 
One agent made $25 clear in 
7 hours, another $30 clear in 
one day. If any of our agents 
fails to clear $100 after working 
30 days, they can return goods 
| unsold, and money paid for 
them will be refunded. Send 
at once for our Illustrated Cir- 
Wanted culars, they are free. Address, 
| NaTionaL Novetty Co., 51 
Wanted | Smithfield St., Pittsburgh) Pat 


Are you Oorpulen:: 
TO LADIES | 253380: 

is a Safe, Permanent and 
E hful Flesh Red 


‘Ten t Fifteen Pounds a Month. 
NO POISON. ApbiPo-MALENE never fails to per- 
manently develop the Bust and Form. Non-injurious. 
AUTY of Face and Form secured to every Lady 
using our Toilet Requisites. Unexcelled in America for re- 
moving Skin Blemishes, Flesh Worms, (Black-Heads,) Wrinkles, 
Pock-Marks, etc. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for Particulars, 
Testimonials, Circulars, etc., by Return Mall. Mention 
article wanted. Chichester Chemical Co., 
2815 Madison Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Agents 
Agents 
Agents 
Agents 
Agents 
Agents 
Agents 
Agents 
Agents 





AMUSEMENTS. 
| BR DEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 


Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to rr. 


MUNCZI LAJOS AND ORCHESTRA. 
Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. M. 
MDSETSSION, . +. «+ « « « « BIFTY CENTS 

: INCLUDING :-—— 


THE NEWLY OPENED ART CALLERY 


p4t*s THEATRE. EVERY NIGHT AT 8:15. 
| Matinees Wednesday and Saturday. 

| Miss Rehan, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss Russell ; 

RAILROAD/Mr. Lewis, Mr. Drew, Mr. Clarke, Mr. 
OF Fisher, Mr. Skinner. 
LOVE. | “One of the greatest hits ever made at 
|Daly's.’’— Times. 
‘Completely charming.” —Heradd. 
‘* An instant success.’’—Post. 











THE ENGADINE 
Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This superb 
distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 
Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow. 


«CALICRAPH WRITING MACHINE 





Pre, $85.00 


It Stands at th Head! 


20,000 in daily 
use. 


For printed matter, etc., address — 


THE AMERICAN W 


New York Branch, 237 Broadway. 


RITING MACHINE CO., 


== = 





HE Toy 
thechild 
likes best! 


This is the tit- 
le of.adescrip- 
tive Price-list, 
richly illustra- 
7 in colour- 
P print, of the 


Me ANCHOR STONE 
BUILDING BOX, 


which should 
found .in 
from all Toy 



















S 


every family and may be obtain 
dealers, Stationers and Educational Depdts. The 
Price-list will be forwarded gratis on application to « 


F. AD. RICHTER & Co. 


NEW YORK, 310, BROADWAY or LONDON E.c. 
1, RAILWAY PLACE, FENCHURCH STREET. 











— THE MOST :— 
Practical, 
Durable 
and Rapid 
WRITING MACHINE 


FOR THE 
Office, Library, and 
Family. 





HARTFORD, CONN: 


ARE YOU GOING TO FLORIDA? fave more Gould enjoyment than in anything you can buy. 





No SMELL. 
SMALL Expense. 
No Trovuse To Run. 


No ENGINEER. 
No Coat. 
No Dirt. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO., 
131st Street and Brook Avenue, New York City, 
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Aenold 
Constable & Co. 


BLANKETS AND FLANNELS 


THE VERY BEST MAKES. 


FANCY FLANNELS 


FOR WRAPPERS AND DRESSING SACQUES. 


MARSEILLES QUILTS. 


Arctic Bed and Lounge Covers and Pillows. 


Wroadwary & 19th St. 
New York. 


SILKS AND VELVETS. 
JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


will offer as specialties in their 
Silk and Velvet Departments 
during this week, 

Black Faille Francaise. 

Black Peau de Soie in Plain, 
Barree and other Weaves. 
Colored Faille Francaise in 
Day and Evening Shades at 
$1.25 and $1.50, and several 
hundred pieces of Rich Velvet 
and Plush Novelties at 90 
cents, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, 
$2.50 and $3.00, being about 
one-third their actual value. 

Orders by mail, from any part 
of the country, will receive 
‘areful and prompt attention. 


Broadway and 1ith Street, 
NEW YORK. 


Oriental Carpets 


RUGS AND PORTIERES, 


In every variety, including fine, rare old specimens, for 
Artistic Decorations. Also modern makes, in all sizes and 
colors for floors. Buyers and visitors welcomed at all 
times, 


JOSEPH WILD & CO., 


82 & 84 WORTH ST. 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT. Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring 


Stock for Soups, Made Dishes, and Sauces. Annual 
sale 8,000,000 Jars. 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. An invaluable tonic. ‘Is a success and 
a boon for which nations should feel grateful.’’—See 
Medical Press, Lancet, etc. 

Genuine only with fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Signa- 
ture in Blue Ink across the Label. The title ‘* Baron 
Liebig”’ having been largely used by dealers with no 
connection with Baron Liebig, the public are informed 
that the Liebig Company alone can offer the article 
with Baron Liebig’s guarantee of genuineness. 


Near Broadway. 





LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers | 


and Druggists. 


HE HAD BEEN THERE. 


‘My dear friend, I must ask you to lend me at once 
100 marks; I have left my purse at home and 
haven’t a farthing in my pocket!” 

‘I can’t lend you a hundred marks just now, but 
can put you in the way of getting the money at once!” 

‘*You are extremely kind.” 

‘*Here’s twopence ; drive home on the tram and 
fetch your purse.”—Neusete Nochichten., - 


LITTLE Ruth sat at the table and heard each remark 
made as the plates were passed. One wanted ‘‘a 
small piece.” Another, ‘‘a very little,” etc. When 
it came her turn, she reached her plate out eagerly 
toward the coveted food. 

‘*Tll take too much, if ’00 pease, papa,” she said 
with naive sincerity.— Detroit Free Press. 


Haviland China at First Hands, 





GAME SET N2265. 
Rich dark-blue underglaze, with gold work 
over, can be had in sets, or any of the courses, 


with or without painted centres, in three dif- | 


ferent styles. Also Plates, Teas, and A. D. 
Coffees by the dozen. 


Send 50c. for finely illustrated price-list. 


FRANK HAVILAND, 


14 BARCLAY STREET, NEW (‘YORK CITY. 


Correspondence Invited. 








HUCKINS’ 


SOUPS. 


Green Turtle, Tomato, Mock Turtle, Ox Tail 
Chicken, Mullagatawney, Julienne, Okra or Gum- 
bo, Pea, Beef, Consommé, Macaroni, Vermicelli 
Soup and Bouilli, Terrapin. 


RICH AND PERFECTLY SEASONED. Require 
only to be heated and are then ready to serve. Put upin 
guart cans only. These soups were first introduced to the 
public in 1855, and have always maintained their excellence 
and high reputation. Only the very best material is used 
in their preparation. 


SOLD BY ALL LEADING GROCERS. 


J. H. W. HUCKINS & CO., 
Sole Manufacturers, Boston, Mass. 
Ge” Send us twenty cents to help pay ex- 


press, and receive a sample (pint) can of To- 
mato Soup, prepaid. 


WHO WROTE SHAKESPEARE? 


How the Element of ‘“‘ Doubt” leads to 
Grand Achievements. 


The world is agitated again over the question 
of who was the author of Shakespeare’s plays. 

The world is full of doubting ‘Thomases. 

The man who has been successful in exciting 
the. present momentary interest in the subject is, 
like most successful agitators, an Irishman. He 
claims to have discovered a cipher running 
through the Shakespearian plays which proves 
them to have been written by Lord Bacon. It is 
also claimed that there is a cipher in the epitaph 
on the moss-grown tombstone, which, properly in- 
lerpreted, leads to the same conclusion. 

This age shows a decided inclination to pry 
into mysteries. 

It can make no difference to Shakespeare now 
whether the world believes he wrote the plays that 
bear his name or not. 

The plays are immortal. 

Ignatius Donnelly cannot rob us of these grand 
works, even though he should succeed in robbing 
Shakespeare of his glory. 

Were it not for doubting Thomases many of 
man’s great accomplishments would never have 
been brought to successful issue. 

Men have been stricken down without warning. 
Doubt put in motion the investigation which 
ascertained the cause. After the discovery of the 
cause, the world was ignorant of any remedy with 
which to stay the terrible slaughter of humanity, 
and medical science said it was impossible. 
Doubt led the way to the light, and Warner’s safe 
cure solved the seemingly unsolvable problem. 
Its friends tell us with conclusive proof that the 
unsuspected kidney disease befouls the blood and 
causes most of our diseases ! 

For years the heart was looked upon as the 


| most important organ in the body, but doubt led 


| tention of the careful practitioner. 


to further inquiry, which developed the fact that 
the kidneys are the real blood-purifiers of the 
system, and these organs now attract the first at- 
It is now a 
recognized fact that if they are put in a healthy 
state by the use of that remedy possessing such 
wonderful curative and cleansing powers most of 
the prevailing diseases of the system will be easily. 


| overcome, since their cause will be removed. 





How unimportant, in comparison with such 
problems, is the present discussion as to the 
authorship of Shakespeare. 


~ Paillard’s 
MUSIC 
BOXES 


ARE THE BEST. 


They play selections from all 
the Standard and Light Operas 
and the most Popular Music of 
the Day. 

Send stamp for Descriptive 
Price List to 


M. J. PAILLARD & (0., 


680 Broadway, New York City. 


(Factory at STE. CROIX, SWITZERLAND.) 


DRESS STAYS 
FINISHED IN 
THREE STYLES, 
Thread, Cloth and Satin Covered. For Sale Everywhere. 










































































DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 


N. Y. 


BREWD 


PUREST NATURAL WATER 


33 Union Square, 


Healthful Cooling and Refreshing. 
Preventive of Bright’s Disease. 


For Sale by all Druggists and Grocers. | 
SEND FOR CIRCULARS. 


THE UNDERWOOD CO. 
GENERAL OFFICE, 


18 VESEY ST., NEW YORK. 


DELBECK- 


EXTRA DRY and 






















| 
| 
| 


Procurable Everywhere. 


"e104 MAIGAY O[QUInv0iIg 


We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 


WE EXCEPT NONE. 
E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 


_ WANTED---LADIES. 


In City or Country, for our Holiday Trade, to take light, 
pleasant work attheirown homes, 81. to $3. per day can be 
uietly made. work sent by mail any distance. Particulars 
ree. No canvassing. Address at once CRESCENT ART CO., 
147A Milk St., Boston, Mass. P.O. Box 5170. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878- 


BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure Cocoa, 
from which the excess of Oil has been 
removed, It has three times the strength 
of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sugar,and is therefore far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, strengthening, 
easily digested, ‘and admirably adapted | 
for invalids as well as for persons in 
health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 





Pears Soa 


Fair white hands. 
Brightclear complexion 


Soft healthful skin. 

















“HAMMOND.” 7 


If not satisfied after three months’ use, the pur- 
chaser may return the machine, and the purchase 
money will be refunded. 





The Only Typewriter Awarded a Gold Medal at 
the New Orleans Exposition. 


Speed, Perfect Alignment, Uniform Impression, 
Changeable Type, Durability. 


‘Including one extra 
PRICE, 1 Type-wheel, \ 


$100.00 


Unprecedented Success. Already over 4,000 in use. Every Machine Cuaranteed 











TYPEWRITER SUPPLIES. DROP CABINETS AND TABLES. 
Large Variety of Finest Grades Linen Papers. 





FOR PAMPHLET AND SPECIMEN OF WRITING, ADDRESS 


THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO. 
75 & 77 Nassau Street, New York. 


206 La Salle Street, Chicago, Ills. 706 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


300 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


BOOK OF .BEQUTIFUL SAMPLE CARDS. 


james, 43 Ways to Make Money. All for a t 
EAGLE CARD WORKS, Cabiz. Unio.” 








GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL « LIFE - INK. 


“HA M. VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE -BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


a ptt Roosevert y Howsann « 


~ 55457 BEAVER St N.Y. 


| By Rell wy. | “all u ALLER 
——— poet 


COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


-LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part 
of the Untted States for $1. 
Address office of - LIFE - 28 W. 23p St.,N. V 


GOLD WATCHES, 
FREE TO ALL! 


The publishers of Housewife, the 
popular illustrated 
home monthly, to intro- 
duce it into new homes, 
make this liberal offer: The perso: 

telling us the longest verse in the Bi- 
ble betore January 15th will receive a 
Gentleman’s WATCH worth 
$35, Solid Gold, Hunting Case, 
Stem winder. If there be more than 
one correct answer, the second will 
rective a Lady’s WATCH worth $60. Solid Gold, 
Hunting Case, Stem winder, the third a Gold Wateh, 
Hanting case, Stem winder, worth $40, the fourth a 
solid Silver Watch worth $25. Each of the next 
20 a handsome open face Nickel Watch worth $10. 
Enclose 24 cents with your answer for which we will 
send vou Housewife each month for6months. Remitby 
pstal note, silveror stamps. Name this paper. Address 
HOUSEWIFE PUB. CO., Greenfield, Mase. 










































Press of FLeminc, Brewster & ALLEY, 31-33 West TwenTy-THino Street, New York. 


) 


vo. 





